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July 1914, Fayetteville NC 


After a long show with KISS, the two bands load into their separate vans and make their way back to the 
hotel, anticipating the get-together the two planned the night before. The bands reach the bth floor and split 
down their separate hallways. Standing in front of room 209, Alex pats the pockets of his jeans, digging 
through them frantically and mumbling to himself. Neil sighs, and takes the key out of his back pocket and 
shifts in front of Alex, shooting him a glare. Geddy giggles at Alex's familiar foolishness, pushing his gigantic 
glasses up his nose. Alex throws his stage bag in the corner of the room, flopping down on the plush 
comforter waiting for Geddy to finish getting ready, Alex glances over to Neil who is sitting in a small loveseat 
in the corner of the room, reading another book, judging by his furrowed brows and sculpted features, he is 


deep in thought. 


"You gonna come with us?" After a few seconds Neil looked up from his book, the few seconds was just 


enough for him to finish reading a sentence. 


"Probably not, I'm doing my own thing tonight,” Alex sits up on the bed, glaring at Neil. 


"And your own thing is?" Alex questions him, Neil pauses. 


"Relaxing" he says sternly. Geddy overhears and steps out of the bathroom, brush still in his long mahogany 
hair, pouting at Neil. 


"C'mon Pratt, you haven't partied with us in awhile," Alex shoots him a pleading look, and Neil groans. 


"Fine."Alex and Geddy grin almost in sync. Alex packs beer and marijuana in his bag, swinging it over his 
shoulder. Geddy comes out of the bathroom in a pale yellow t-shirt and wide jeans, his belt wrapped snugly 


around his small waist. 


"You ready?" Alex, still in the turtleneck he changed into backstage nods with a smile. Geddy looks over to Neil 
smiling, Neil sets his book down on the nightstand and follows after the two. Locking the door to their room, 
they make their way to room 215. 


Geddy knocks on the door, looking over at Alex, smiling. Gene opens the door, still in his fierce makeup, smiling 


down at Geddy. 


"C'mon in, guys," Gene sits down next to Paul on one of the beds closest to the door, Neil sits in the loveseat 
while Geddy and Alex sit together on the bed by the window and Peter and Ace sit on the floor in their own 


conversation. Paul takes a bite out of a pink donut. 


"What took you guys so long?" his mouth full of the surgery dough. 


"Ged was doing his hair," Alex replies slyly, Gene and Paul laugh, Geddy face heats up behind his glasses, glaring 
at Alex. Alex opens his bag, pulling out some beers, passing them out to everyone, and he pulls out a couple 
joints. Alex lights his and Ace's to pass around between the two groups. Geddy takes a long drag out of the 
joint, he rolls his head back, revealing his pale throat to the men in front of him, letting out a drawn out hum. 
Geddy passes the joint to Alex, staring lovingly as the blonde wraps his heart-shaped lips around the same 
joint. 


"How is it Lerxst? We needed this right?" Geddy's jade eyes are half lidded, looking into Alex's soft blue. 


Alex nods. "It's amazing." 


Paul finishes his donut and washes it down with his beer staring at the two infront of him. Geddy rests his 
head on Alex's shoulder, taking another drag of the joint, looking Paul up and down Geddy silently giggles to 


himself before whispering something in Alex's ear. 


"Are you sure, Dirk?" Alex whispers back Geddy nods, biting his bottom lip. 


Paul grins, 


"What's the big secret?" Alex chuckles as Paul's confused look 


"Ged suggests we should all have sex with him," He sips his beer. Gene and Paul look at each other and 


everyone else. 


"That sounds fun," Gene says seductively. 


"Looks like they already got started," Paul refers to Peter on Neil's lap, the two eagerly making out. Peter's 
hands are tangled in Neil's soft curls, while Neil's hands are squeezing Peter's leather cladded ass. Peter's 
makeup slightly smudges on Neil's face. Geddy bites his lip, neither him nor Alex have ever seen Neil like this, 
making everything so much more heated. Geddy kisses Alex, his small lips fitting perfectly against Alex's plump 
heart-shaped lips. They've kissed before, small experimental pecks throughout their senior year of highschool 


that slowly grew into desperate touches between them in Alex's secluded bedroom. 


Alex pulls Geddy by his small waist into his lap, Geddy moans into the kiss, something he always does during 
makeout sessions with Alex. Throughout the years Alex learned Geddy could get off just from kissing alone, 
but where is the fun in that now? Geddy's slender fingers knot in Alex's soft blonde hair, tugging slightly. Alex 
pulls away and flips Geddy onto the bed behind them, unbuckling Geddy's belt and tugging his jeans down. 
Geddy's cock is painfully hard, straining against the fabric of his briefs. Geddy hums at the cold air hitting his 
warm skin. His cock slaps against his stomach, twitching at the sight of so many eyes on him. Peter is clung to 
Neil as they watch. Gene and Paul stroke themselves, watching the two as well. Alex undresses himself, 
practically ripping his turtleneck and jeans off his pale lean body. Geddy pulls off his shirt, his hair fanning out 
around his head. 


"C'mon Lerxst.." Alex wraps his lips around Geday's right nipple, sucking earnestly. Geddy whines at Alex's warm 
mouth, Alex's other hand strokes Geddy's leaking cock, pulsing in his hand. Alex pops off Geddy's now swollen 


perky nipple. 


"You guys got lube?" 


Paul takes a bottle of lube out of the bedside drawer, Paul hands Alex the bottle and kisses his cheek, leaving 


a mark from his flaming lipstick. 


"Go get em’, tiger," Paul chuckles. 


Alex lubes up two of his fingers and slowly pushes his middle finger past Geddy's wanting hole, Geddy softly 
thrusts his hips up with desire. Alex thrusts his two fingers into the bassist's tight heat, stroking his prostate 
and making him keen. Paul comes up behind Alex, he kisses his damp neck. Paul's red lipstick marking his skin, 
heat spreading down his neck to his aching cock like a fire. 


"I think he's ready," Paul whispers in Alex's ear, his curls tickling Alex's neck and shoulders. 


He nods, gazing into Paul's big eyes. Alex pushes the tip of his cock into Geddy's slicked hole and groans at the 
tightness. Ace sits on the bed, next to Geddy's head. Ace slips his hard cock out from its leather confinement, 
slowly stroking it over Geddy's face, his other hand massaging Geddy's scalp. Warmth spreads up Alex's body 
as Paul licks up his neck with his wet tongue. Alex groans and slowly thrusts inside of Geddy, the act of 
fucking his best friend like this making everything more erotic. Geddy grasps Alex's big hands that hold his 


waist. 


"Fuck me harder, please," Geddy desperately squeezes Alex's hands that rest on the sides of his waist. 


Geddy's breath hitches as Alex slams into him, he claws at Alex's hands and cries out. Alex watches Geddy's 
face twist in pleasure, his mouth agape as he pants. His blonde hair falls around his face like a curtain, his face 
full of desire, only visible to Geddy. Alex's fingers dig into Geddy's skin, hard enough to leave marks. He loves 
this sight, the way the sweat glistens on his neck and drips down his slightly hairy chest and runs over his 
perky nipples. Normally Alex would only see Geddy sweat on stage, now this is a totally different situation. His 
face is flushed and contorted in pleasure. Geddy wailed as his orgasm hit him, his cock twitching and spurting 


cum across his chest. The sight of the drops of cum on Geddy's nipples was enough to make Alex burst. Alex 
moans as his orgasm rocks throughout his body, spilling inside of the bassist. Geddy hazily smiles up at Alex, 
his cerulean eyes closed in pleasure as he catches his breath. Geddy can't help but stare lovingly at Alex, 
sweat drips down from below his nose and onto his parted lips, his lashes damp and his brows furrowed. Geddy 
caresses Alex's shaky hand still squeezing his waist, his other hand strokes Alex's pink cheek. 


"Ali?" Alex's eyes shoot open at the nickname, giving Geddy that curious Lerxst look like he always does. 


The blond swallows. "Hmm?" Geddy brings him down for a soft and passionate kiss. "Are you sure you can take 


more?" 


Geddy nods, stroking Alex's cheek. "I'll be okay Lerxst, don't worry." 


Alex gives Geddy a chaste kiss and backs off of him. Peter bites his lip and gestures to Neil, luring him to the 
bed. 


"I want to watch you fuck him," Peter's velvety voice makes Neil's cock twitch in his jeans. 


Peter kisses Neil's neck sloppily and frees his cock from the tight denim, Neil groans as Peter gently nudges 
him on his waist towards an aroused Geddy. Neil softly turns Geddy onto his stomach, his back arching like 
some kind of prostitute. Peter tucks a piece of Geddys long hair behind his ear and gazes into his emerald 
eyes. Tipping Geddy's head up, Peter taps the tip of his cock against Geddy's thin lips. Peter lowers Geddy's hot 
mouth onto him, Geddy looks up at Peter with his big round eyes. 


"Yeah, keep looking at me like that." Peter whimpers as Geddy takes his cock down his throat. 


Neil spits on Geddy's hole and thrusts into him, Geddy moans around Peter's cock, making him throw his head 
back. Neil grabs a fistful of Geddy's hair and yanks his head back, causing him to depart from Peter's cock 
Geddy tries licking Peter's cock as he is rocked back and forth. Pleasure filled high pitched sounds escape 
Geddy's throat, his glasses are slightly fogged as he grips the sheets below him. Peter leans over Geddy and 
messily kisses Neil. 


"I think he can take more, right baby?" Peter glaces down to Geddy, his neck craned back and his mouth wide 


open. Geddy chokes out a drunken, almost incoherent. 


"Yeah.." Neil pushes Geddy's head into the sheets and throws his leg over Geddy's trembling one. 


He fucks him deep as Peter watches and strokes his cock, aroused by the scene unfolding in front of him. 
Geddy cums with a cry for the second time onto the sheets below him. Peter turns Geddy's head towards him 
and spills onto his face, and giggles seeing his seed on Geddy's big lenses, Peter drops Geddy's head and returns 
to Neil, watching as his cock disappears into Geddy. 


"Fill him up like the slut he is," Peter encourages Neil as he bursts inside of Geddy with a choked groan, his 
hips spasms as Geddy tightens around him. 


Neil lets go of Geddy's hair and pulls out of him, Peter strokes Geddy's hair as he lays limp on the bed. Geddy 
turns onto his back, his chest is sticky with his sweat and cum. Paul picks Geddy up off the bed and places 
him on unstable legs, bending him over slightly and penetrating his used hole. Paul wraps a hand around Geddy's 
waist, his other around Geddy's throat. Choked sobs and incomprehensible cries fall from Geddy's throat as 
Paul pounds into him, sending shockwaves throughout his sensitive body. Paul makes eye contact with Alex 
across the room, he lusttully watches his best friend get manhandled. Alex's erection bobs at the sight of 
Geddy's fucked out face, His glasses crooked and his mouth wide open, his high-pitched moans fill the small 


room. 


"I bet Alex doesn't fuck you this good huh? He never knows what to do with you." 


Geddy whines out his response as he claws at Paul's strong hands. Alex's face twists slightly at Paul's words. 
Geddy draws out a silent scream as his cock dribbles cum onto his thighs and the floor, cumming for the 
third time. Paul groans in Geddy's ear as he shoots inside of him. He picks Geddy up by his underarms and 
passes him to Gene on the other bed. Gene stands and picks Geddy up, his legs loosely wrapping around Gene's 
fuzzy torso. Noticing his tears, Gene takes Geddy's glasses off of his face and throws them somewhere in the 
room along with the other bullshit scattered about, his pink glassy eyes leak with tears. 


Geddy gulps. "Please, mh-more.' Geddy's voice is wrecked, Gene laps some of the cum and tears off Geddy's 
flushed cheek with his long, flexible tongue. 


Ace helps guide Gene's thick shaft into Geddy's abused hole, Ace giggles as his own cock joins Gene's inside of 
Geddy. Geddy gasps at the sudden stretch and digs his nails into Gene's back Gene and Ace thrust their hips 


up into the bassist at a brutal pace. Geddy wails and grasps Gene's chest hair, feeling every jump of his pecs. 


Unable to keep his eyes open Geddy flutters his eyes shut, completely overwhelmed with pleasure. Ace holds 
Geddy up, his arms hooked under Geddy's. Gene roughly grabs Geddy's face with a gloved hand, still thrusting 


into him. 


"Look at me you whore!" Gene growls into Geddy's face. 


Ace pries Geddy's tear filled eyes open with his leather cladded fingers, his jade eyes rolling back into place, 
flowing with tears. 


"There you go, slut," Gene licks Geddy's face again, tasting his salty tears, "Mmmmhm." 


Ace kisses the side of Geddy's head, leaving black and white smudges from his lips on Geddy's flushed wet skin 
Geddy's legs tremble on Gene's sides as he huffs and gasps. 


"Please." He chokes out. 


"Huh?" Gene tilts the side of his head towards Geddy. "I don't understand, speak up hun?" Gene grasps Geddy's 


sensitive yet excited cock, making him gasp, struggling to get his agonizing pleas out. 


"Please... Please fill me!" 


Ace gasps in his ear, then moans as he spills inside of him, locking eyes with Gene as he nestles some of his 
face into Geddy's hair. Gene speeds up his pace, Geddy shouts as his seed weakly spurts out of his slit onto 
his slightly hairy abdomen. Gene growls as he cums inside of Geddy, kissing his open mouth. Geddy shudders as 
the two slip out of him and lay him on the bed. 


"Al." Geddy mumbles quietly, almost like he heard him, Alex comes over to his friend in between his spread 
legs. 


"Dirk..oh fuck, | knew this was gonna be bad." 


Geddy shushes Alex. "No, Lerxst, it's okay..| loved it," Geddy grins weakly, the small gap in his front teeth 
makes Alex smile, like it always does. "Alex," Alex looks into Geddy's eyes. "I want one more..from you this 


time," He says softly, almost whispering. 


Alex kisses Geddy deeply and nods. Geddy wraps his arms around Alex's sweaty shoulders as he wraps a hand 
around both of their cocks and tugs. Geddy whimpers as he watches the guitarist's skilled hands. Alex's flushed 
face twists and contorts as he nears his second orgasm. Geddy shudders and burrows his face into the crook 


of Alex's neck, his slender fingers trailing up to the base of Alex's neck and latching onto his blond hair. 


'| love you, Lerxst," Geddy says breathlessly as he softly kisses Alex's neck. 


Alex speeds up his strokes, panting in Geddy's ear, his familiar sweet scent now glazed with musk yet still 
intoxicating. 


"Fuck, | love you, Ged" 


Alex rests his forehead against Geddy's, locking eyes with him. Geddy's eyes squeeze shut as he gasps and 
quivers from his dry orgasm. Geddy tightens his grip on Alex's hair as he strokes Geddy's cheek. Alex kisses 
Geddy passionately and moans into his mouth as he convulses against him. Alex paints Geddy's chest with his 
semen, whimpering as their hot mouths depart. Alex embraces Geddy, catching their breath. Neil slips his 
clothes back on, a cigarette hanging from his lips, 


"Thanks for the fun night guys." he says awkwardly while picking up Geddy's sticky glasses, the others nod at 
Neils words. Alex helps Geddy with his clothes, Geddy winces. 


"I know, c'mon, it's just to get you back to our room," After helping Geddy and getting his own clothes on, Alex 
picks up Geddy's tired body. "Goodnight guys, see you at the next show." 


The guys all make sounds of agreement, all exhausted. Once the three were back in their room Alex rests 
Geddy on the bed and grabs him fresh clothes out of his suitcase, picks him up again and takes him to the 
bathroom. Undressing him once more, Alex softly trails over the bruises and marks on his waist and throat. 
Geddy hazily smiles at Alex. Alex takes Geddy into the shower with him. He helps Geddy clean the cum out of 
him and detangles his hair. Geddy rests his head on Alex's collarbone as Alex cleans his face with a washcloth, 
then cleans himself. After their shower, Alex dresses Geddy in one of his shirts and a pair of his best pajama 


pants. Alex dresses himself and helps Geddy into the bed. 


"Shower is all yours Neil," Alex smiles at Neil, who was back to reading his book from before they left. 


Neil heads for the shower, leaving Geddy and Alex to rest. Geddy falls asleep in Alex's arms, Alex drifts off in 


their shared warmth. 


